ODEVILLE'S DRAMATIC ART.

VEAT NEW PLAYS PRESENTED
IN THE VARIETY SHOWS.

g1l M. Cressy Likely to Be Discovered
When He Isn't Lost —Miss Burkhardt's
mend of Nivety and Hilarity —Miss
Martinot's Less Adreit Use of Talent.

There is a range of taste from high to low
in vaudeville audiences. It is hard to make
rough and tough people accept things that
the smooth and tender are glad to get.
Lillian Burkhardt is doing it this week at
Hurtig & Seamon's music hall with *A leap
for Love,” a new comedy by Anna S. Rich
ardson, to which an epilogue by Wallace
Irwin is appended. It is not much of an
epilogue, only twenty lines or so of rhym-
ing,which does not seem to have needed the
pen of a separate author, but the point here
considered is that any kind of an epilogue
is serviceable in a variety show. Miss Burk-
hardt comes down to the footlights and
speaks 1t W ith & quiet nicety that would
wefit the beroine of a standard old comedy.
Mareover, she does not make sure of a
chance for it by getting it in before the
curtain falls, but waits in serene confidencs
for applanse to call her out again

In the material and the acting of “A
Leap for Loy e,” neither of which is other-
wise remarkable, the shrewdness of Miss
Burkhardt is shown. The play hasonly three
characters —an old clergyman and a palr
of sweethearts, A storm blows a tavern's
wgnboard against the parsonage, and
thus the voung persons, who have parted
in a quarrel, enter the wrong house in quest
of food and lodging. It is something like
*8She Stoops to Conquer,” with the amiable
parson mistaken for a landlord, but in this
cas there are two intruders, and the fun
comes of their encountering each other and
the misunderstood host. They scold him for
bis bad service, and bicker between them-
wives though a locked door between thelr
rooms until thunder and lightning make
a far more furious outbreak; whereupon
the girl is scared and the fellow gets to her
by “a leap for love”™ through a window.
There is tomfoolery, but all decorous,
There are jokes, but all seemly. She has
1o be soothed by hugging, and he ir arrested
for breaking into “har bedchamber  Yet
there is not an immodest word or motion,
Miss Burkhardt plays her part with alto-
gether polite piquancy. Her companions,
Mr. Garey and Mr. Norfleet, are not less
circumspect Yet the plece and its per-
formance are liked by the eutire audience,

One of these days one of those people
who, when they come upon an artist in an
mexpected place, imagine they have die-
overed something that nobody else knows
anvthing about, will tell the world in sur-
prised and excited gasps that Wil M
Uressy is a great character actor. But he
lias boen that a long time, and frequenters of
vaudeville shows have appreciated his art
As an impersonator of kindly old New
1 3} wders he ranks with Denman Thomps
gon and the late James A. Herne. But the
type is not even vaguely a copy of
the Thompson or Herne characters. Heisa
friskier old codger, a sort of village cut-up,
He thinks he is as spry as any one, and as
bard to bunco, which makes his gullibility
the more amuging. This week he is at
Keith's in a sketeh that is new there, Peo-
ple who admire the best in realistic stage
craft should see “The Village Lawyer.”
[hev will find art in it

A modest little New England house is
revealed at sunset. The village street is
desertod, and in the living room the rural
lawver has fallen asleep. In answer to a
knock he drowsily says, “Comein.” “Can't,”
comes the answer, “the door's locked.”
“Then stayv it." wsavs the countryman,
and he resumes hi= nap  Such is the peace-
ful hfe of the kindly old man. It seems to
have been as unruffled always
is unsatisfied desire for a clarionet.  After
fwenty vears wing he had at last col-
locted enough money to buy it, but a neigh-
hor was ! jvan, and wrote a letter to Bos-
ton, but anoth r neighbor was hard pushed
nd he lent m weme of the savings
door he finds a note
fr aw v who wants to consult him
{in the letter is a twenty-dollar
) ernonigh to complete the eost of the
OMan comes in She s
» has had a tiff with her

il 1 the ety and comes angry
mntry town, He has not

sritton b oa whaole week and she thinks
has i WL CRUN ”hllll“'l for a divorce
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augh a bwit he brings her slowly
her senses He pretends to read from

g law books of the possible imprison-
t for life

Their wives
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of hushands who don't write
He tells her with a humor
imes intentional, sometimes

Al I8 st

“ fent of simplicity, all the village
Suddenly he realzes that if she

ot get adivoros hewon't get a clarionet
I' s almost dark The thought of her
misery  makes her ory. The good old
f vy fowls ) way across the room
puats the law books back on their
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some U w Md"
audience is delighted. S0, you see, all the

fun in vaudeville is neither neat nor quiet.

Stephen Grattan and Maud White are
using at Keith's a sketch by Evelyn Baker
Harvier that was originally produced by
John Kellerd and Grace Filkine at the
Waldorf-Astoria at a dramatio breakfast
a few years ago. The scene shows the
outside of an apartment house, with a girl
trying in vain to get in. Her trunk is on
the sidewalk and her cab has gone. She
cannot waken the janitor, though in the
effort she pulls the bell out. A man who
lives on the floor above has lost his key.
His efforts to get in are as futile as hers,
S0 a night on the sidewalk is their fate.
They think it wouldn't look well to go to a
hotel, and, beaides, what would become of
her trunk. So they sit on it to wait for
dawn. In order to escape the man's sentl-
mental advances the girl makes him stand
while she occupies the whole trunk in pre-
tended sleep.

At last it Is daylight. Sitting up, she
asks him to amuse her with a story from
his own life. Of course, he starts to tell
her about & night that he returned home
and found a girl on the stoop locked out.
But that will not do; so he goes further back
to the days when he was at Columbia.
On Weodnesdays he used to ,»Iu)’ ball, and
one day it' went over the fence into the
yard of a girls’ buur«!inf school, and, seem-

gly, the prettiest pupil returned it to him.
On the next Wednesday he threw it over
with a message written on it, and she scrib-
bled a reply. Thus it continued until one
day she J!d not return the ball. That was
it all. Opening her trunk the girl brings
forth. T{mn a milkman opens the front
door, which has not been locked, delivers
the milk and goes away whistling. Thh:({
had not thnugfu of that; but if they .
& pretty romance, that ends, at least for
the public, just where it begins, would
not have occurred.

JOSEF HOFMANN LEAVES US.
May Be Back Tweo Years Hence and Then
He'll Be Unchaperoned.

Josef Hofmann, the pianist, returned
vesterday to Furope on Kronprinz Wil-
helm, accompanied by his father, Casimir
Hofmann. He goes to London, where
he will give two recitals, He is not to
come here next season

“I shall play in Russia,” he said, “and
may also appear in Germany. But in
all probability I will spend most of the
winter in Russia, Last season I played
130 times, which I think is practically un-
precedented in one season. 1 may come
back here a year from next winter, but
that is too far in the future to be certain of "

Casimir Hofmann's expressicn was sad,
not altogether on account of his sarrow
at leaving these shores

“This i the last tour I shall ever make
with Josef,"” said the father. *“He {# a man
now and will look after his own affairs
I have always been his companion hitherto,
and he has never undertaken a tour without
me. But I have decided to remain in War-
saw in the future and let him go about
by himself " ‘

Josef Hofmann has patented two in-
ventions while here rnd a company has
been formed to put them on the market.

Actor Harking's Recovery Certain,

Daniel Harkins, the veteran actor who
was stricken with aphasia during the first
performance of “ The Last Appeal " at
Wallack's, has been taken to Beaverkill,
in Sullivan county. He has been very ill,
but it was =aid vesterday that he had im-
proved enough to make his recovery certain

ESCAPADE OF MRS. LARNER.
Cocktalls and the Plane in the Middie of
the Night In New England Hotels.

The trip alleged to have been made by
Mrs, Alma Louise Larner when she escaped
from an attendant last June was described
by witnesses yesterday in the inquiry be-
fore Justice Gildersleeve in the Supreme
Court to pas=s upon her mental condition
She has been under restraint since 1900
because of excessive drinking, and now
| #he wants to get charge of her estate of
$200000 and guide her own affairs

When she got away she was at the Hotel
Margaret in Brooklyn while proceedings
were pending to see if she was then men-
tally competent, She visited Hartford,
Springtield, Westfield and New Haven be-
fore she was caught A proprietor of one
hotel said he served her with eighteen to
twenty cocktails one day, and she was
#till ordering when he cut her off. At a
hotel at Hartford, it was stated, the pro-
prietor found her late at night with her
shoes off i the parlor, playing the piano
and ordering cocktails, A Westfield hotel
proprictor declared that attracted by high
Jinks to hs parlor about 4 o'clock one
morning, he found Mrs. Larner with cock-
tail and champagne débris beside her
playing the piano. The case was not con-
cluded

SUES HIM THRICE FOR DIVORCE.

Robert P. Lister and Wife Made t p Before
the Other Two Were Tried.

The taking of testimony in the suit for
divoree of Mrs. Emma K from
Robert P. Lister was legin before Viee.
Chancellor Emory in Newark vestorday
They were mnrriad i Within a yvear
| the wife began »ult for divores on the ground

i of infldelity A reconciliation wes affocted

Lister

(LAY

and the sult was dropgped
Within six months & seoond suit was be

| un, the wife this e harging cruelty,
ﬁou,. sl Was B Wropapmed Al Ve e
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BOOKS AND BOOKMAKING.
—————

Some weeks ago comment was made
in this column on the sweat-shop rates at
which certain London publishers hire
authors to do set work. This was apropos
of Frederick Baron Corvo, who was hired
to write a history involving much research,
at what was practically a salary of $6 &
week. The other extreme is found In this
country in the case of a young authoress
of wide and mildly sensational reputation.
This young woman is now finishing a fourth
novel which will probably appear late
this fall or early next spring. For the
serial rights of this her representative is
asking $250 per thousand words; that is,
25 cents a word, No guarantee of quality
goes with this proposition. The manu-
seript is not submitted., It must be bought,
if at all, as the urchin swape his dilapidated
knife “unsight-'n-unseen.” And the $25,000
or more asked represents, be it remem-
bered, the serial rights alone. It is sald
that her offer of the book rights, submitted
to one of the long-established publishing
houses, was the most astonishing propo-
sition ever presented to that firm. When
the head of the house came out of his daze
sufficiently to figure on results, he found
that, if he paid the royalty demanded (a
large part of it in advance) the sale of
100,000 copies would still leave him con-
siderably out of pocket. At the present
writing the book is not sold, Rumor Las
it, bowever, that nearly 20 cents per word
has been offered for the serial rights. One
of the novels which is at present having &
good run was bought outright (an unusual
proceeding nowadays, as most authors
prefer to take royaltiee), for $50,000. Such
figures as these would seem to constitute
America the golden land of promise for
authors, and should inspire Mr. Corvo to
forego his five-dollar-a-week history-mill
Job and sail on the next steamer if he has
to come in the steerage

Various and not infrequently ingenious
are the methods employed by authors to
exploit thelr books. Butte, Mon., boasts
of a *New Marie Bashkirteeff" (self-styled),
who has a method all her own, though
it is perhaps a trifle reminiscent of the
character who sang:

1 love to go to concerts
And make the people stare,

By walking ‘round upon their heads
And mussing up their halr

This is the manger in which the new
Marie promenades upon the craniums of
Butte society. Being invited as a literary
“find” to a § o'clock tea she opened pro-
ceedings by telling her hostess that the
refreshments were “rotten.” She then ap-
proached an eminent dame and inquired
interestedly:

“Do you feed with your foot in the
trough?” and when the surprised guest
gaeped out, “No!" retorted: “Well, you look
enough like a hog, anyway.”

Having thus ingratiated herself she
walked to the centre of the room and pro-
ceeded to soliloquize. The burden of her
gong was that she was a genius and the
rest of the company fools, and she con-
cluded b7 declaring that she was bored
to death and was going out to play with
the devil. His Satanic Majesty is appar-
ently a great friend of hers. She constantly
appeals to him in her book of “Confessions,”
and represents herself as being passionately
enamoured of him. It was possibly an
unchristian reflection on the “new Marie's"”
decidedly plain physiognomy which led
an elderly clergyman of Butte to exclaun,
fervently, when he heard of her announced
predilection for the devil

*Thank God! When Old Nick hears of
that he'll leave this town never to come
back again ”

The girl whose neurotie soul effusions
have so startled the community is about
19 years old, is said to be in real life a pattern
of all the virtues except politeness, and
has up to the present been regarded as an
entirely ordinary sort of girl. She believes
that she is Marie Bashkirtseff's reincarna-
tion

The death of Bret Harte leaves but one
of the great figures of American humor
field, Mark Twain
two and Artemus Ward American humor
was typified for the foreigner, particularly
the Englishman.  So it will be no surprise
if the London papers in their notices of

‘ Mr, Harte hold him up as the exponent of

the American humor of to-day The fact
i#, however, that he had long foregone the
style which made “Truthful James" and
*The Society upon the Stanislaus” famous
He also preferred to be known through his
serious work and would have had his fame
rest as it probably will in the end--on
guch stories as “Tennessee's Partner,” “The
Luck of Roaring Camp.” and “The Outcasts
of Poker Flat *  Sipce his settlement in
Fugland his writings have been markedly
reminisoent  of 1 carller work It s
rather remarkable that an author whose
work was so purely, distinotively and orig-
inally Amerioan should have left no imi
tators who show the slightest
farne

of & succession 1o his
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gation. He is acoused of heresy, and
the plot }s made up of the struggle between
_sectarian conservatism and the new thought
in its effect upon the young clergyman
and his romance with a girl of his church.
Mr. Rood disolaims any support of hetero-
doxy against orthodoxy, or the reverse,
but the religious book stores seem tg have
regarded the novel as heretical in its lean-
ings. '
If the long-haired, sad-eyed school of
poets who do business on the divine afflatus
principle don't get together and take meas-
ures to suppress Mr. Robert Bridges, poesy
will suffer a severe blow in one of its dearest
privileges, the consideration of being some-
thing apart from and far above daily life.
A soulful person recently caught the author
of “Bramble Brae"” at an afternoon tea
and yearned to know under what possess-
ing emotion he wrote his poems. *“Why,
I wrote them for amusement,” said Mr.
Bridges, who is a sufficlently matter-of-
fact person. “Ah, yes; the first drauft,”
sald the soulful one. *But you must have
pored over them and polished each line
with all your heart in your work——."
“Oh, pshaw!" said Mr. Bridges; “1 polished
‘em when I had time and got a good deal
of fun out of doing it." Then he was sur-
prised because the soulful person faded
away with a melancholy expression on
her features. It is stated that she sub-
sequently reperted this heresy to Mr. R.
Le Gallienne, and that he, Mr. John James
Rooney, the Edenia Club and other organi-
zations of Bohemia and Parnassus are con-
sidering the advisability of formally de-
nouncing Mr. Bridges as no gentleman,
and perhaps even as no poet.

Fewer New York society women go into
litarature than on the stage, and with less
clamor of exploitation, but there is an oo-
casional access to the ranks in which Mrs,
Van Rensselaer Cruger, Mrs. Burton Har-
rision, Mrs. Reginald DeKoven and the
Duer girls have made a success. The
latest to scek laurels in this field is Mra.
Wililam Corcoran Eustis, daughter of ex-
Gov. Levi P. Morton, Mrs. Eustis's novel,
“Marion Manning,” will be published next
week by Harpers. It deals largely with
Washington soctety, with which the author
is familiar. The story has a strongly de-
veloped political side. Mrs. Eustis is now
in London with her husband, who was Third
Secretary to the American Embasey there

Booth Tarkington's new novel, which be-
gins its serial course next month in MeClure's
Magazine, is to be called “The Two Van-
revels.” When the title .was announced
by wire the publishers wired back to know
how it was spelled. “Small r,” was the
reply. This unsettled their notions as to
the pronunciation, and their request for in-
formation on this point brought the reply,

“Accent on the last evllable.”™ The novel
isa love story of Indiana in the days of the
Mexican War.

Current literary reviews fairly bristle
with the name of Gorky and the air is full
of missiles -bouquets or mud, as the case
may be—aimed at the young Russian.

Meanwhile, the leader of the Barefoot
Brigade is paying a high price for the ex-
perience that has given him his knowledge
and his literary power. Life has been too
hard for him and he is dyving of consump-
tion in the Caucasus, an exile “for political
reasons "

A protest against police brutality was
the nominal cause of his exile, but all his
literary work is marked “dangerous” by
the Russian Government, and his election
to honorary membership in the Academy
of Science at St. Petersbhurg has been an-
nullead by Government orders.

Mary Cholmondeley, of “Red Pottage”
fame, has been exceptional in not becoming |
a rapid-firing novelist after her first suc.
She has taken time for writing her |
novel, “Love in Extremes,” which will
goon be ready for publication

CORs,

John Luther Long's “Madame Butterfly
was most suceessfully dramatized Now
it ir to undergo another transformation
Glacomo Puceinl is writing musie for the
dramatized version

The Critic assures a public prejudiced |

indications |

against hyphenated names that H ¢ Chat.
field-Tayvlor {8 not responsible for
hyphen. Neither does he cling fondly to
the superfluous “Chatfield” represented by
the modest *C."

An opinionated uncle and the Chicago
courts are the guilty parties The uncle
made the hyphen a condition of an inherit-
ance  Who wouwld not take a hyphen to
his bosom under such provocation?

Then a Chicago Judge decided that the
will didn’t necessitate changing more than
the surname and that, inlaw, Mr Chatfield-
Taylor's Christlan name must
it was

the

stand as
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Daudet and Zola were baing talked about.

To go one better was obylously the best
means of attracting serious attention.”

King Osoar of Sweden s ‘writing his
memolrs.,

After all, American women cannot pre-
empt the middle of the road to literary
glory without paying for the privilege.

Rumor says that Kate Douglas Wiggin
is hovering on the verge of nervous pros-
tration.

Frances Hodgson Burnett Townsend has
toppled quite over the verge and is re-
ouperating in a sanitarium.

Mary Hartwell Catherwood, whose novel
“Lazarre” {8 among last season’'s sucoesses,
is in a hospital.

Australia draws the line at Zola. The
sale of his books has been prohibited there
and all copies in the hands of booksellers
have been condemned and seized.

Hauptmann, the German dramatist, is
at work upon a novel. This is his second
departure from dramatic writing. His
first story, “ Bahuwirter Thiele,” fell flat.

Franoe is developing the birthday habit.
Hugo's centenary aroused much enthu-
siasm: Dumas pere is to have the next
ovation.

Oddly enough, it was only recently that

Dumas’s real birth date came to light.
He was born on July 4, 1802, but, by a series
of mistakes, July 26 has always been ac-
cepted as his birthday.
. Even before Dumas has had his turm,
a third birthday celebration is in the air
Baudelaire will be the third candidate
for honors.

The Karslake Exhibition in London shows
Robert Browning in a new phase. Com-
paratively few of the poet's admirers know
of his talent for drawing, but an album in
this exhibition contains a large number
of his sketches, all humorous and showing
a delightful facility in caricature.

The Japanese are absorbing Western
literature along with other things Western.
Takayasu has tranlated Ibsen into Japanese,
and in a list of foreign books most in de-
mand at Tokio this same clever Japanese
writer gives Zola, Thomas Hardy, George
Meredith and Henry James front places

Evidently there is danger that the tra-
ditional and adorable smile will fade from
the lips of the modern Japanese, and that
he, too, will begin to consider life as a most
serious matter,

Some one has been protesting against
the descriptions of women's clothes per-
petrated by modern French novelists of
the masculine sex. Why stop with France?

Your Englishman or your American is
in «worse case than your Frenchman

| when it comes to deseriptions of feminine
| frocks and frills, and the costumes evolved

in the brains of men for the adornment of
their heroines are likely to be fearful and
wonderful

W. D. Howells has learned wisdom and
frankly admits that he calls in the women
of his family to dreas his fiction women
folk. Another American novelist advises
young writers in this fashion:

“Put her all in white, boy. Every woman
looks well in white-but don't on your
life mention the material of the dress
Whatever you mention is sure to be out
of style before the book is published.”

Henry Harland in his ''The “Lady Para-
mount” has adopted a diffident and pro-
pitiatory tone in regard to his heroine's
frocks that disarms eriticism even when
the costumes are distressing.

“She had on a biue frock—blus flannel,
[ think," he writes timidly; and on the
strength of the timidity, one forgives him
the box coat and lace mantilla.

Later Susanna comes in clad “in a won-
derful blue-gray confeetion of the material
that is known, I believe, as voile.* Again,
wears “white, some filmy, crinkled
stuff, crépe de chine, perhaps.*

One evening she is “beautiful in, I think,
a rose-colored chiffan ®  Not if he were on
the witness stand in a criminal case eculd

she

. this carc ful young man refuse more oraftily

to commit himself to positive testimony
Lilli Lehmann's book on the art of sing-
Ing is to contain eriticiama of the methods
of her contempories, which are likely to be
as interesting as her theories on voioe
production and other phases of her art
Mme. Lehmann never faile to express her
opinions with frankness, and it will he inter-
esting 1o hear what she thinks of the great
singers of her day as compared with herself
Her book is soon to appear in English
Another volume of interesting reminis-
cences will soon come from M de Blowitz,
whose accutintance with Furopean affairs
rrespondent of the lLondon
Tunes began in 1871, and has coutinued
In the past thirty yvears he
is mald to have written more than 5,000
comnns of news for his paper
been personally ac

ns Paris o

ver since

and he has
juainted with most of
the well known figures in Frenoh politios

andd had, besides, some acc usintanoce with
Bismmrok, Crispl and Canovas
Hevnry James s in better Lealth than
ROTOe Il o bt for several yoars he
an suflered from dyspepsn (0 & way that
1 iy fat ar wWaith his erergy wouldd sus
| e It was ot s Tew years ago that an
Al ah Wrile Fogland was his guest
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in Chicago American.
AT ALL BOOKSTORES.

“As a novel embodying a wonder
‘ The Mississippi Bubble ’ is of intense interest.
“As a delineation of John Law, one of the most unique and tremen-
dous personalities the world has ever se:zn, it is a distinct triumph for the
author, and an addition to genuine literature,
“Asalove story it is rarely and beautifully to!d.” —Ernest McGaffey

-

ful period in the growth of America,

The BOWEN-MERRILL CO., Publichers,

.

307 pages.

259 pages.

Of course you have read

THE ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES

lliustrated, $1.50.

But you do not know

THE MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES

lllastrated, $1.50.

complete stories.

plete stories.

2 SEPARATE VOLUMES
THE ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES contains 12

THE MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES contains 11 com-

The stories in the 2 volumes are all different.
Every story tells an adventure of Sherlock Holmes.

Published by HARPER Q. BROTHERS. New York

FRENCH & i
mance of
Boston at
the out.
break of
the Revo-

lution,
Feb. 1. The book, by a2 new author, was
published.

Feb. s, First printing exhausted.

Feb. 6. Size of second printing increased.

Feb. 26. Third printing ordered.

March 18. Fourth printing.

April 8. Fifth printing ready.

Second on list of «best-
selling books" in Bosto.n

and Portland.

Decorated, $1.50.
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO., 34 Union Sq., N. Y,
History of N Ml

RARF DOOKS Histor f Flhageliation

Flanders, Rozana, The Golde

Ass
PRATT, 1601 fh av. |

| begun in Birmingham, but finished in
| Virginia
Miss Johnston wrote the first draft in
pencil and then, after correcting it, had the
copy typewritten
Her health is atill delicate.  The produc-
tion of *To 'Have and to Hold* was delayed
| for some time because she was too il to
! attend to the details of the dramatization
-
1 .
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| BAILEY ~Charles H , on May 6, in his 685 vear
Funersl services 8t nls  residence, 102 Wikon
st . Brooklyn, on Thursdas enng. May &
At W 0 clock
CALDWELL At Willlamasport, Pa nda, . May
6. Marriet Rutter Caldwell, daughter of the
ate James M and Samah | 1 r of New |
York. and ter of Mrs A J Mauning and
James W Tlutier
| Funere rloes at MilLamapan Juterment
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As to selling (not printing)
books

To print an edition of fifty
thousand is a simple matter.
"To sell half of what is printed
is quite another thing.

We are pot mentioning,
here, how many of Conan
Doyle's novel, T'he Hound of
the Baskervilles, we have
printed up to date. But we
don't mind telling you that
we have sold more than fifty
thousand. Re-orders for 6,360
reached us one day after pub
lication. Sherlock Holmes has
justified our confidence in him
as a selling agent.  'We could
probably have sold just as
many at £1.50, but the price
is only $1.25.

l.ess than a month after

ublication Stewart Edward
Vhite's novel of the Michi-
gan forests, The Blazed Trail
(%1.50), has gone into a third
edition. T'his is another book
in which we foresaw success,
though it has come quicker
than we expected, Ilenry
Wallace Phillips's Red Saun
ders (%1.25), and The Mad-
ness  of I'lnlil» (ﬁ-’n—lw
.lﬁm. e 1) u,;_"t' | Duskam.
ure l;-;lh lu|lll\'ht'-| ill M'n'()ﬂd
editions

We have a difTerent llnl’y
to tell cvery time (all true,
however) about Jhe lluuu
With the Green \'u.ll—l—l-n'll ll
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